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nesse, which for the opinion of nobilitie, rejoyse muche in their owne
conceyte.
Because it was their fortune to come of suche auncetoures, whose
stocke of longe tyme hathe bene counted ryche (for nowe nobilitie is
nothing elles) speciallye riche in landes. And though their aunce-
tours left them not one foote of lande, or els they themselves have
pyssed it agaynste the walles, yet they thinke themselves not the lesse
noble therfore of one heare. In this number also they counte them
that take pleasure and delite (as I said) in gemmes and precious
stones, and thynke themselves almost goddes, if they chaunce to gette
an excellente one, speciallye of that kynde, which in that tyme of
their own countre men is had in hyghest estimation.
For one kynde of stone kepeth not his pryce styll in all countreis
and at all times. Nor they bye them not, but taken out of the golde
and bare: no nor so neither, untyll they have made the seller to
sweare, that he will warraunte and assure it to be a true stone, and
no counterfeit gemnie. Suche care they take lest a counterfeite stone
should deceave their eyes in steade of a ryghte stone. But why
shouldest thou not take even as much pleasure in beholdynge a coun-
terfeite stone, wrhiche thine eye cannot discern from a right stone?
They should bothe be of lyke value to thee, even as to the blynde man.
What shall I saye of them, that kepe superfluous riches, to take de-
lectation only in the beholdinge, and not in the use or occupiynge
thereof? Do they take trew" pleasure, or elles be thei deceaved with
false pleasure? Or of them that be in a contrarie vice, hidinge the
gold whiche they shall never occupye, nor peradventure never se
more? And while they take care leaste they shall leese it, do leese it
in dede. For what is it elles, when they hyde it in the ground, takyng
it bothe from their owne use, and perchaunce frome all other mennes
also ? And yet thou, when thou haste hydde thy treasure, as one out
of all care, hoppest for joye. The whiche treasure, yf it shoulde
chaunce to bee stolen, and thou ignoraunt of the thefte shouldest dye
tenne years after: all that tenne yeares space that thou lyvedest after
thy money was stoolen, what matter was it to thee, whether it hadde
bene taken awaye or elles safe as thou lefteste it? Trewlye both
wayes like profytte came to thee.
To these so foolyshe pleasures they joyne dicers, whose madnesse
they knowe by hearsay, and not by use. Hunters also, and hawkers.
For what pleasure is there (saye they) in castinge the dice upon a
table. Which thou hast done so often, that if there wer any pleasure
in it, yet the oft use might make thee werie thereof ? Or what delite
can there be, and not rather dyspleasure in hearynge the barkynge
and howlynge of dogges? Or what greater pleasure is there to be
felte, when a dogge followeth an hare, then when a dogge followeth